TWO SKIES

We

Just like you

Live under the sky

But, our skies are different

In your sky of opportunities

Galore of beautiful stars

Chasing out the darkest nights

Far and wide, they are all

Lights of illumination

Our sky is replete with holes

The stars in our life

Are, but nail injuries

Stars are but the

Flying rice pieces

From out of our plates

We

Under the sky like you

Lead a life mere nominal

But

Our skies are different
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